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CESSFUL RETRIEVER.

lng tennle Tyve just lost my

lo, something’s lost]

"Helyp The Sog's gone mndl™

! help!

f =
A QUESTION OF IDENTITY
Professor of Surgery: “Remarkable resemblance! Tell me, my good men, did [ make
& post-mortem examination of you yesterday T —Meggendorfer Blaetter.

A HARMONIOUS CLUB.

COURTSHIP MADE EASY.
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“T'm not going to wait forever, Babette, for Herr Range to propose. You
sit right where you are and I'll see to the rest, for he'li be here directiy.”
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“Bless you, my children, bless you!" —Meggendorfer Blaetter.

Ways and Means.

The best way on earth to drift Into bank-
ruptcy Is to establish a l'beral credit.—
Baltimore News.

Doctor: T am slightly in doubt as to
whether yours s a constitutional disease
or not.

Pattent: “For heaven's saks, doctor, have
I got to g0 to the expensa of appealing to
the United States Bugreme Court to find
ont whether It Is or sot ™" —Richmond Dis-
patch.
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Harry, aged §, was looking over his sis-
ter's geography ons day, when he finally
askbd: “Mamma, did God make the ocean™

*“Yes, dear,” replied his mother.

“Well,” sald the smal philosopher, “I'll

| bet it ralned awful hard the day before. —

Chicago News,
.
An Attempt to Account for 1It.

Photographer (to members of the Concordia Club): “Now, gentlemen, *™auu will }ook !
pleasant for only & minute, then you can fight on."—Der Derfbarbler.

Says the cynic of the Washington Post:
*Hemember, sonny, lhg_ul. a few men in this
*ountry have mansdA-« = grow up and be

great without ever having had = college
yell*

Some impediment in thelr speech, per-
haps. —Cleveland Plain Dealer,
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Jinks: “I tell you whit it is, thers Is
nothing llke having lots of friends"

Winks: *I presume not."

Jinks: “No, sir-ree. As quick as I jose »
Job my frienda go all round hunting a new
place for me ko as to sava me the trouble
of borrowing money from them."—Pearson's
Weekly,

————

“This tusk,” sald the Jersey commuter,
“1 duz up in my garden. It's all of 4 feet
long. Remarkable, Isn't 1t

*“Yes, It's very probable the bill of a pre-
historic mosguito.”"—Cuatholie Standard.

%o Danger.
He: *Don't you ever get tired of being
made jove to?’
Bhe: “1 might If it Wwere glways the same
man.*—Detroit Free Press

The Right Trust for Them.
“T've been told that the bass drummers
of the country have formed a trust™
“Why dld'nt they go into & trust that's
already formed?”’
“What trust™
*“The beet trust!”—Clevelénd Plain Dealer.

“1 just heard that man say that the sea-
son for mosquitoes was almost here,” sald
one Insect as it swayed on a twig.

“How egotisticall™ exclaimed the other.
“What he ehould say fs that it is about
time for us to maks rgady for the human-
belng seadon.'—Washington S:ar,
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The Girl From the Scieatific School.

“Our daughter has at last met her fate,
my desr.”

“How do you know?'

“8he received several letters from her
admirers this but his was the
only one she didn't fumigate and steril-
1ze."—Cleveland Plaln Dealer.
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gema for the B, AL that are never accepted):

I't sure you dezerve to be!"—Puneh,

{ phael Greenz. who paints
do Lope yvou'll be hung this sear.

THE PENALTY OF BEING FUNNY.

Jenkins: *I've just been to =re Lapsleigh: poor fellow, he's [n a fearfol state of de=
Jection.™
Johnkine: “What! After
Jenkins: My dear fellow, that's just It

It's worrying him

the rnormous mucrees of that fuany book af hi=™
He's gat to be funnler in the next book. and
Muoonshine,
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A HEAVY TRUNK.
Gentleman: “Can you take that trunk to my resldence®™*
Expressman: “No, and if it was filled with dollur bills I would not undertaks to BfY
tt."—Der Dorfbarbler,

THE BEAST.
Wife iamateur singer): "Yes, dear, T had to sing no less than three timen™
Brutal Hosband (who hates that sort of thing): “Never mind, dear; perhaps the pete.

ple thought you wanted practice. You'll do better next time."—Moonshine,




